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few paces, a. frnitiess intreaty for 
mercy, would probably have been 


-the lastresource of many thousands. 


The Baroness, however, conducted 
herself in a different manner. 


« Andare you come at last ?”— 
exclaimed she, with a tone of heart- 
felt joy, and advancing towards her 
two assailants with a haste which 
highly astonished them both, and 
fortunately stopped their uplifted 
weapons. “ Are you come at last?” 
repeated she, “Such tisitors as 
you I have long wished to see.” 


' & Wished!’ muttered one ofthe 


Assassins, “ What do you mean by | 





that. ? But stay, I will 


He had already raised his cut- 
lass, but his comrade averted the 
stroke. “Stop a moment, bro- 
ther,” said he, “ let us first hear 
what she would have.” 


“ Nothing but what is also your 
pleasure, brave comrades. You 
have made charming work here, I 
see. You are men after my own 
heart, and neither you nor I shall 
have reason to repent it, if you 
will but iisten for two minutes to 
what I have to say.” 


“ Speak! speak!” cried the 
whole company. 


«“ But be brief,” added one of the 
fiercest of them, “ for we shall not 
make much ene with you 
neither.” 


« Nevertheless,1 hope you may; 
@f you but grant me a hearing. 
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Know then, that I am, to be sure, 
the wife of the richest gentleman 
in this country ; but the wife of 
the meanest beggar cannot be 
more unhappy thanI am, My 
husband is one of the most jealous 
and niggardly wretches on the face 
of the earth. Ehate him as I hate 
the devil, and it has long been the 
most fervent wish of my heart to 
get out of his clutches, and at the 
same time ‘to pay him off all old 
scores. I should‘have left him 
many atime, had I’been able to 
contrive hew to escape. All my 
servants were his spies ; that fel- 
low, whose business you have done _ 
so completely, was the worst of 
them all. Iam scarcely twenty- 
two, and as I fatter myself at least 
not ugly, if any of you chose to take 
me along with him, I should have 
no objection ; would accompany 
him, no- : whether to the 
woods or to the village alehouse. 
Nor shall any of you have reason to: 
repent sparing my life. You arein - 
a well-stored mansion, but it is im- 
possible you should be ‘acquainted 
with all its secret corners. These 
I will shew you, and if I do not 
make you richer by six thousand 
dollars, then serve me as you have 
done my chamber-maid.” 


Robbers of this kind are certain- 
ly villains, but nevertheless, they 
are still men. The wholly unex- 
pected tendency of the Baroness’s 
addréss, the unaffected tone with 


which she spoke, the more than 


ordinary beauty ofa young, half-na- 
ked female, altogether produced a 
powerful effect on men whose hands : 
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were yet reeking with the biood. 
they had shed. They all stepped 
aside, and consulted together in a 
low tone for some minutes. The 
Baroness was left quite alone, but 
she betrayed not the least wish to. 
escape. She heard two or three 
thus express themselves : “Let's 
dispatch her, and the’ game will be 
up.” She, however,scarcely chang- 
ed colour, forthe opposition of the 
others did not escape her acute 
ear. One, who was probably the 
captain of these , banditti, now ad- 
vanced towards her, 


“He asked twice or thrice whe- 
ther they might absolutely rely on 
the truth of what she had said ; 


whether she actually wished to be || | 


released from the tyranny of her 


husband, and go with them; and } 


whether ‘she ady to resign 
her person to one of them, to him- 
self for ‘instance, during the few 
peaceful nights they could enjoy ? 
Having replied in the affirmative 
to all these questions, having not 
only suffered the warm embrace of 
the robber, but even returned it— 
for, what will not necessity excuse? 
He at length.said : “ Come along 
then, and lead us round, The devil 
trust you ladies of ‘rank, but we’ll 
however venture foronce.- But let 
me tell you beforehand, that, were 
you ten times as handsome, this 
weapon shall cleave your skull, the 
moment we observe the least ais 
position to escape ) ny us.” 


«Thenit will be safe 


> 


. and eyen the wandering Jew him~ *_ 
The Baroness smiled as. . 


she pronounced these words, hasti- 
ly snatched up the nearest light, 


as though she had been as anxious _ : 


as any of them tocollect the plunder. 
and be gone ; 
company through every apartment, 
opened unasked, every door, every 
drawer, and every chest ; assisted 


emptying them and packing up the. 


valuables ; joked with the utmost 


-vivacity ; jumped with indifference 


over the mangled bodies; spoke 


with the familiarity of an old ac-. 


quaintance to each of the horrid 
troop, and willingly aided with her 
delicate hands, in the most sci ak 
ous occupations. 


Plate, money, Tewels, clothes, 
and other valuables, were now col- 
lected together, and the captain of 
the banditti was already giving the 


order for their march, when his — | 


destined bride suddenly caught him 
by the arm. “ Did [not tell you,” 


said she, “ that you should not re- 


pent making a friend of me, and 
sparing my life. 
have your fling in places that you. 
find open ; but ’tis. a pity that you 
cannot so easily come at treasures 


‘that are somewhat more conceaied.” 


“ Concealed!—~ W hat ?-—W here 


is ‘something more poner rr 


«“ What, do you suppose, that 
among coffers so full of the most. . 


conducted the whole» 


You may,indeed 


valuable efiects, there are ne scenes 


er y . 
sae . is 
gh 7a Raat eee 































and were this the on 5 > 











amy death, T should oul seus 
joe 































¢ ° She pointed to a secret sprimg in 


, pressed upon it, and out fell six, 


you. of the four thousand guilders 


~ adozen of locks and bolts. You 


- them and the iron chest, in which 
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the Baron’s writing-desk. They 
rouleaus, each containing two hun- 
dred dollars. , 


“ Zounds !” cried the leader of 
the robbers, “ Now indeed I see 
that you are an incomparable wo- 
man. I will keep you for this like 
@ little Duchess.” 


“ And perhaps better still,” re- 
joined she, laughing, “ when I tell. 
you one thing more. I am well 
aware that you must have had spies 
who informed you of the absence 
of my tyrant: but did they not tell 


which he received the day before 
yesterday?" 


“ Not a syllable ; where are 
they °” 


“ ©, safe enough ! under‘a half 
would. certainly not have found 


they are deposited, had it not been 
for me.—Come along, comrades ; 
we have finished ubove rround, and 
now we'll see what is to be’ done 
under it. Come along with’ me, 
I say, into the cellar!” 


The robbers followed, but not 
without precaution. -. At the en- 
trance of the cellar, provided with 
a strong ivon trap-door, a man was 
posted as acentine!. The Baroness 
did not take the least notice of this. 
She Conducted the whole tidop to 
a vault at the very furthest extre- 


-it,,and in a corner of this recess, 
stood the chest she had described. 
“ Heré,” said she, giving the cap- 
tain the bunch of keys, “ here, un- 
lock it, and take what you find, as 
a wedding gift, if you can obtain the 
consent of your companions as rea- 
dily as you have gained mine.” 


The robber tried one key after 
another, but none. would fit. He 
grew impatient, and the Baroness 
appeared still more so. 


“ Lend me them,” said she, “ I 
hope I shall find the way sooner. 
Indeed, if we don’t make haste, 
morning might overtake -—Ha ! 
only think, the reason neither of us 
could unlock it isclear enough. As 
welcome as your visit is to me, yet 
I have no seruple \to confess that 
the- unexpected arrival of so great 
a pleasure, has flurried me a little. 
I have brought the wrong bunch 
of keys. A moment’s patience, 
and Ill soon set that to rights.” 


but she went more slowly, as if out 
of breath with the haste she had 
made. “I’ve found them! I’ve 
found them !” cried she, at a dis- 
tance. She was now within about 
three steps of the centinel placed 
at the entrance of the cellar ; when 


who as little expected the dissolu- 
tion of the world, as such an attack: 











mity of the ealiar, She unlocked’ 
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osed the trap-door, bolted it, and 


ae 


She ran up stairs, and presently — 
they heard her coming dawn again, ” 


A single push with all her strength 
tumbled him down the stairs from _ 
topto boitom, In atwinkling she — 
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she made a spring. at the wretch, _ 
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thus had the whoie cong se- 
cure in the cellar. 








All this was the work of a single 
moment. _ In the next she flew a- 
cross the court-yard, and with the 
candfe, set fire to a detached pig- 
stye. It blazed like a heup of straw. 
The watchman in the neighbour- 
ing village perceiving the flame, 
instantly gave the alarm. In afew 
minutes, al] the inhabitants were 
out .of their. beds, and a crowd of 
farmers and their servants hasten- 
ed tothe mansion. The Baroness 
waited for them at the gate of the 
court-yard. “ A few of you,” said 
she, “ will be sufficient to put out 
this fire, or topreventit from spreac- 
ing. But now provide yourselves 
with arms, which you will find in 
abundance in my husband’s armou- 
ry ; post yourselves at all the ave- 
nues of the cellar, and suffei not 
oné of the fnurderers and robbers 
shut up in it to escape.” 

Her directions were obeyed, and 
not one of them escaped the pun- 
ishment due to their crimes. 


ar | 
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For the Lady's Miscellany. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. : 


From the ‘“ Naturalist’s Cabinet,” a 
work spoken of in the highest terms by 
the reviewers, we shall occasionally pre- 
sent our readers with extracts The au- 
thor has given many anecdotes of ami- 
mals, most of which will be found inter- 
esting. The sagacity of the dog is forci- 
bly evinced in the following relation. 

In_the county of Ulster, in the 


neighbourhood of Pennsylyania, 
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says: an American pianter, in hi 
Letters on Cultivation, : lived ; 


whose name was Le Kone ha : 


was the grandson of a Frenchman, 
who was obliged to fly his country 
at the revocation of the edict of 
Nantes. He might well have been 
called the das¢ of mankind, for he 


| possessed a plantation on the very 


verge of the valley towardsthe Blue 


Mountains, a place of refuge for: : 
-animals of the deer kind. 


This man, having a fatnily ofele- 
ven children, was greatly alarmed 
one morning at missing the young- 
est, who was about four years of 
age; he disappeared about ten 
o'clock. The distressed family 
sought after him. in the river, and 
in the fields, but to no~ purpose, 
Terrified to'an extreme degree, 
they united with their neighbours. 
in quest of him. They entered the 
woods, which they beat over with 
the most scrupnlous attention. A 
thousand times they called him by 
name, and were answered only by 


the echeesof the wilds. They then 


assembled themselves at the foot of 


the Mountain of Chatagniers, or 


chesnut-trees, without being able 


| to bring the least intelligence of 


the child. After reposing them- 


| selves for some minutes, they form-. 


edinto different bands—and night. 


coming on, the parents in despair’. 


refused to return home ; for their 
terror was constantly increased. by 


mountain cuts, animals so rapici« 
ous, that the inhabitants cannot al- 


ways defend Semele against 












| the knowledge they had of the : 
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their attuck.. Then they painted 
to their imagination the horrid idea 
of a wolf, or some other dreadful 
animal; devouring their darling 
child. “ Derick, my poor little De- 
tick ! where art thou ?” frequent- 
ly exclaimed the mother, in the 
most poignant language; but all 
sas of no avail. As soon as the 
day-iight appeared,, they renewed 
their search, but as unsuccessfully 
as the preceding day. . Fortunate- 
jy, however, an Indian, laden with 
-fars, coming from an-adjacent ‘vil- 
Jave. called «at the house of Le 
Fevre, intending to repose himseif 
tice, as lie usualiy did, on his tra_ 


velling through that’ part of the 


country. He was much surprised 
to find no one at home, but an old 
negress, kept there by her infirmi- 

ties. “ Where is my” brother?” 
said the Indian. “ Alas !’” replied 
the negro woman, “ he has lost his: 
little Derick, and allthe neighbours |} 
are employed in looking after him 
in the woods,” . 
o‘clock in the afternoon : “ Sound 
the horn,” said the Indiah, “and 
try and call thy master home; I 


~ will find his child.” The horn was 


sounded ; and as soon as the fa- 
ther returned, the Indian asked 
him for the shoes and stockings 
that little Derick had worn last. He 


then ordered his dog, which he | 


brought with him, to smell them ; 
and then, taking the house for /his 
cenire, he described a circle of a 
quarter of a mile, semi-diameter ; 
ordering his dog to smell the earth 
_ whereyer he led him. The circle 
svas fot completed, when the saga- 


It was then three |} 
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cious animal began to bark. This. 
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sound brought some feeble ray of 
hope to the discunsolate parents. 
The dog followed. the scent, and 
barked again; the party pursued 
him with all their speed, but.soon 
lost sight of himin the woods. Half 


an hour afterwards, they heard him. ‘ 


again, and soon saw him return. 


The countenance of the pocr ani- 


mal was visibly altered ; an air of 
joy seemed to animate him, and his 
gestures indicated that his search 
had not been in vain. “I am sure 
he has found the child !” exclaim- 
ed the Indian. But whether dead 
or alive was at present the cruel 
subject of doubt. The Indian then 
followed his dog, who led him to 


' the foot of a large tree, where lay 


the chiid inan enfeebied stafe,near- 


if ly approaching death. He took it 


tenderly in his arms, and hastily 
carried it to the discansolate pa~ 
Tents, 


Happily, the futher and saith 
were in somé-measure prepared to 
receive their child, but their joy. 
was so great, that it was more than 
a quarter ‘of an hour ‘before they 


could express their gratitude to © 


the kind restorer. of their child. 
Words cannot express the affect- 
ing scene, -After they had bathed 
the face: of the child with their 
tears, they threwthemselveson the 
neck of the Indian, whose heart in 
unison melted with theirs.. Their 


gratitude was then extended to the , 


dog ;, they caressed him with in- 
expressible delight, as the animal, 


who, by means of his sagacity, had~ 
found their beloved offspring; and ° 
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Sistah that, like the rest of the . thie mausoleum of hewn. stone; in 
group, he ‘must now stand in need 


of refreshment, a plentiful repast } 
was prepared for him, after which |! 
he and his master pursued their {| 
joumey ; and the company, mu- 
tually pleased at the happy-event, 
returned to their respective habi- | 
tations, highly delighted with the 
kind Indian, and his wonderful dog. 


Selected for the Lady's Miscellany. 


DON PEDRO. THE FIRST, 
OF PORTUGAL, AND : 
DONNA IGNEZ DE CASTRO, 


Tue royal monastery of Aicoba- 


a, is seated in a pretty village of | 
the samename, aboutfifteen leagues 


north of Lisbon ; it is well shelter- 
ed, particularly towards the west, 
by rising grounds, which gradually 
ascend to an immense elevation. It 
was founded'in the year 1170, by 
Alphonso the First, King of Portu- 
fal, in consequence of taking the 
fortress -of Santerem from the 
Moors, the capture of .which he 
pteyiously avowed to commeémo- 
rate by a monastery. A Portuguese 


‘ writer, in speaking of this magnifi- 


cent structure, ‘says, its cloisters are 
Cities, its sacristy a church, and 
the ae a basilisk. 


‘hese the Portuguese interred 
in this monastery, there are. two, 


namely, Don. Pedro; and Donna 


. ‘Ignez de Castro. Contiguous. ‘to 


the transept of the church belong- 
ing to this conyent,-there is a ge- 


Z| 


| ed with a beautiful, innocent courte 
| tenance, dressed in royal ane, and 


i 
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the middle of which are two-mag+ 
| nificent sepulchresof white marble; . 
containing the remains of Don Pe-> 


- dro the First, King of Portugal,and 


of Donna Ignez. de Castro, his.con- 
sort. A cumbent effigy of each, 


is placed on their respective tombs, - 


by which the former is ‘represent: 


ed with a long beard,a severe coun- 
tenance, and in the act of drawing © 


his sword. The latter is represent- 


adorned with the diadeta, 
But few persons are recorded i is 


history who have been oftener ce- - 


lebrated by dramatic writers, than 
this princess. There have been 


} no less than five tragedies formed 


from her pitiful narrative : viz. 


two in English, one in French; one 


in Spanish, and one iin truth of 
history, and ‘is not inferior in point: 
of poetical merit. The author, 
Scx.hor Nicola Iauis, had no. occa» 
sion to resort to fiction to heighten 
the. passions of an audience, as the. 


simple facts are sufficient to fill up - 


all the scenes of pity and terror, 
and to shew to what léngths love 


jj and revenge are capable of trans- 


porting the human mind. 
The. subject of thistragical piece 


|} is as. follows : Don Pedro, son of 
-Aljonzo the Fourth, King of Portu-. . 


gal, and heir apparent to the crown, 


having fallen-in love with a lady of 
the court, named Donna Ignez. de 


Castro, thought he could not share 
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most amiable and accomplished 


manners. The prince, waving aii | 


considerations of birth and fortune, 


‘was privately married to her by 


the Bishop of Guarda. 


_ Notwithstanding the nuptials 
were performed with all the secre” 
cy imaginable, yet they reached 
the king's ear, who had premedita- 
ted a consort for Don Pedro, in the 
king of Castile’s daughter. He 
questioned him as to the truth of 
the report ; but knowing his fa- 
ther'’s arbitrary disposition, he tho’t 
it prudent then co conceal the fact. 


The nobility also had an intima- 
tion of the marriage, and the pre- 
ference given to Ignez had awaken- 
ed their jealousy. Hence they took 
every opportunity of representing 


Ther as a woman of the greatest 
ambition, and pretended that very | 


fatai consequences were to be ap. 
prehended from such an -allianee ; 
they also condemned the Prince as 
arash and disobedient sop. 


The king, who was a_ man of 
weak understanding, gave ear to 
their calumny, and they worked up~ 
on his passions to that degree, that 
he resolved to murder the unfortu- 
nate Princess. Accordingly, he set 
out to perpetrate the horrid deed, 
accompanied by three of his court- 
iers, and a number of armed men. 


DonnalIgnez at this time resided 
in Coimbra, in the palace of Santa 
Clara, where she passed her time 





‘tf the most private manner, educat- 


2 Beemer green ET ELE EE 
ted to all the charms of beauty, the | 


ing her children, and attending to 
the duties of her domestic affairs. 


The Prince, unfortunately, was 
abroad, on a hunting purty, when 
the King arrived. The beautiful 
victim came out to meet him, with 
her two infant children, who clung 
about his knees, screaming aloud 
for mercy.. She prostrates herself 
at his feet, bathes them with tears, 
and supplicates pity for her chil- 
dren, beseeching him to banish 
her to some remote desart, where 
she would gladly wander an exile 
with her babes, 


his arm, just raised to plunge a dag~ 
ger in her breast. But his coun- 
sellors, urging the necessity of her 
death, and reproaching him for his 
disregard to the welfare of the na- 
tion, he relapsed into his former 
resolution, and commanded them 
to dispatch her; at which they 
rushed forward, regardless of the 


, cries of innocence and beauty, and 


instantly struck off her head ! 


watch his return with impaticnce, 
closed in death. The sight of his 
beloved Ignez weltering in gore, 
filled his mind with distraction, and 
kindled every spark ‘of revenge 
within his soul. -In.all the agony 


‘of rage, he called aloud on the a- 


venging hand of heaven to punish 
those monsters.who deprived him 








The feelings of nature arrested | 


Soon after the above transaction, : 
the Prince . arrived ;.. but, alas ! » 
found those eyes that.were used to 
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As soon as nerremains were in- 
terred, he put himself at the head 
ofan army. who sympathised with 
his distress ; they carried fire and 
sword through the adjacent pro- 
vices, and laid waste the estates 
of the murderers. The royal troops 
could not oppose them 3° they fled 
at the appearance of the gallant a- 
vengers of innocence. Butthe king» 
wretched man! could not fly from 


himself ;, the cries of, his grand- 


children stiil. echoed in his: ears, 
and ,the bleeding image of their 
unfortunate mother was still before 
his‘eyes.. Death at length com- 
misserated his ‘situation, and he 


expired full of repentance for his- 


accumulated crimes. He was an 
undutiful son, an unnatural brother, 


anda cruel father. 


The Prince now ascended the 
throne in the thirty-seventh year 
of his age. He no sooner obtained’ 
the power, than he meditated to” 

revenge the death .of his beloved 
Ignez.> The three murdererss 
namely, Pedro Coelio, Diogo Lopez 


* Pacheo, and Alvaro Gonsaiyez, had 


fled into Castile, previous. to-the 
death of the late King. Phe prince 
ordered them to be tried on a 
charge of high treason, and being 


found guilty,their effects were con- . 


fiscated. Next, he contrived to 
seize their persons, by agreeing 
with the King of Castile that both 
should reciprocally deliver up the 
Portuguese and Castilian fugitives, 
who sought protection in ‘their re- 
spective dominions. Gonsalvez 
and Coello were accordingly ar- 
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rested, and sent in chains to Portu- 


gal’; “Pacheo escaped into France, 


The king was at Santerem when 


the delinquents: wate brought to 


him, and instantly ordered them to 
be laid on a pyre that was previous- 


ly formed, contigious to whieh; he 
Before a 


had a banquet prepared.* 
the torch was “indléd, and whilst 


| they agonized at every pore under 


the most lingeting tortures, their 
hearts were cut out, one at his 
breast, the other at his back. Last- 
ly; the pyre was set ina blaze, in 
presence of which he dined, whilst 
they evaporated) in flames. 


* 


Having thus far ipbeniod his ints 
satiable thirst of revenge, heorder-_ 
ed his marriage with Donna Ignez 


to be published. throughout ‘the 
kingdom ; then her body was ta- 


ken out of the sepulchre, covered 
with regal robes, ahd placed on a 


magnificent throne, around which,’ 
“his: ministers assembled; and- did 


homage to their lawful Queen. 
After this ceremony, her corpse 


was translated from Coimbra to - 
Alcobaca, with ‘a pomp hitherto ! 


unknown in the kingdom ; though 
the distance between these two 


Pie is 






d on both sides al the 
way, 


tapers. ‘The funeral was attended 


by all the noblemen and gentlemen 


in Portugal, dressed in long mourn- 
ing cloaks ; ‘their ladies also at- 
tended in white mourning veils, 


The cloud which the above: dis: 


fifty-two miles, , yet ‘the ry 
& ‘people holding lighted ae 


bs Ms 
°%. sok 
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aster cast over the mind of Don 
Pedro was never totally dispersed, 
and as he lived ina state of celiba- 
cy the remainder of his life, agree- 
able to his vow, there was nothing 
to divert his attention from rumina- 
ting on the’ fate of his beloved 
spouse. The impression her-death 
made on him was strongly charac- 
terised, not only in the tortures he 


inflicted on her murderers, but al-' 


so in the acts of his administration, 
which, from their severity, induced 
some to give him the appellation 
of Pedro the cruel ; 
was called Pedro the just. 


ye 


» 
‘Mat — 


For the Lady's Miscellany. 


AN ESTIMATE OF THE COMFORTS 
AND DISAPPOINTMENTS OF 
LIFE. 


WueEn aman enters into the 


sixty-fourth year of his age, and at- 
tains what is called the grand cli- 
macteric, if he looks back upon the 
length of the journey, and reflects 
upon the inconveniences, the dif- 
ficulties, and the dangers he has 
past ;. I much doubt, if, from such 
a review, there is one person ina 
hundred who would willingly travel 
over the same road again, to be sub- 
ject to the same impediments, and 
to be overtaken by the same cares. 


If we revert to our entrance into 
the world, and into which we are 
obtruded with anguish and with 
tears ; if we trace our progress 
through-it from the first dawnings 


by others he | 

















of instinct, when we are heiplessy 
querulous, and unamiabie ; with- 
out a faculty to describe our wants, 
but possessed of ‘sufficient imita- 
tion to make known our sufferings ; 
how must we pity, and, at the same 


time, venerate the attention and 


the tenderness of those who could 
not only put up with, but make 


themselves slaves to our humours. 


If we refer to that period of in- 


| Cipient reason, when the assidui- 
j ties of the nurse are superceded — 
by the cares of the parents, and her F 


fears for our well being are scarce- 
ly less acute than those she en- 


tertains for our doing well; what — 
an early lesson are we hear taught _ 


of the operations of nature, which 
takes so steady and affectionate an 


interest in what she has produced. — 


If we still follow the ascending 
hain, a zeal, perhaps less delicate, 
»but- equally sincere, attends us to 
the exercises of the school, the 
the dissipations of the college, the 
unthriftiness of travel, and the 
temptations, and the profligacy of 
a public life ; and, beyond these, 
to that state, in which, with fewer 
years, we have more wants of sus- 
tentation than those, perhaps, who 
gave us birth. 


The idea of looking back for 
happiness to that period when our 
inexperienced faculties could not 
appreciate the term, has been com- 
bated by Mr. Gibbon, whose au- 


thority every man of candour will 


respect, and whose virtues those 
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who know him best will commend 
the most ; and this he has done in 
such a manner, that others, with 
equa! sincerity and reflection, must, 
from the same premises, deduce 
the same conclusions that he has 
done. 

We shall pass over uninterest- 
ing and speechless infancy, and 
make a fair estimate of the enjoy- 
ments and discomforts of a boy at 
school. . He rises before he is 
awake, and crawls like a snail with 
his satchel upon his back, his les- 
son unlearned, and is scarcely seat- 
ed upon his form, and almost dead 
with apprehension, before he is 


warmed into feeling by the tingling | 
If he be of lively parts, - 


of the rod. 
and is industrious to-duy, the same 
anxiety returns with the morrow ; 
and the Jittle time that is left for 
vacation and play, is imbittered by 
the shortness of its continuance, 
and the reflectionthat even with his 
pestimes is involved the anticipa- 
tion of his studies and his cares, 
Other circumstances may arise to 
prevent those pleasures he may be 
supposed to enjoy.. He may have 
jezlousies with his friends, conten- 
tions with the obstinate, and bat- 
tles with the quarrelsome ; hence, 
his feelings may be excited in pro- 
portion as his mind is soured. 


But then, the time of the holi- 
days may arrive, when, free from 
the shackles of scholastic confine- 
ment, the tyranny of his play-mates, 
and the cruelty of the pedagogue, 


= 


unrestraint. But then, does the ill- 
timed and unwanting indulgence of 
a parent at all fortify his mind 
against those snumbgriess disap- 
pointments and fretful uneasinesses 


mother who is all tenderness, and 
a father whose temper is morose 


he has still a lesson to learn, and 
may meet with more punishment 


from i ignorance and obstinacy, than 


‘was. experienced from one whose 


struct. 


causes of discontent ; his pleasures 
may be counteracted, he may be. 
calledfrom pursuitsupon which his 
mind is bent ; and may be obliged 
to surrender his hoop, his marbles, 
or his top, to.a more favoured bro- 
ther, or to a foster relation, ‘ whose 


ted by his dependence. 


Were he even favoured and in- 
dulged during the recess of his 
studies, allowedtotorture the worm, 
to despoil the nest, and blow. the 


egg; yet even these concessions 


will create him enemies, whose 
jealousy may irritate, and’ whose 


envy endeavour to disunite from his 


confidantes and friends, and whe 
may ultimately discard him from 
their society, and make him almost 
solitary among his parents, his Te, 








che may riot at large in liberty and 





latives, and his play Baap jn 


which are incidental to: his hopes ; _ 
| and which naturally arise out of his. , 
condition ? he may possibly havea | 


andimpatient; and,thoughat home, . 


province it. was to correct and in-~ 


Besides, there may be other - 


insolence and pride may be exci- 
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He now looks forward, perhaps 
to the meeting of his school as a 


_ relief and consolation, but. little 


thinking how soon he will be obli- 
ged to regret, from the cold he suf- 
fers and the hardships he endures, 
the indiscriminate tenderness he 
lately experienced ; and is doubly. 
melancholy when he reflects how 

many tedious months of discomfort 
and endurance must intervene be- 
fore he can look forward to the Cer- 
tainty of another vacation. ; 


Such in general is.the fair esti- 


mate of the enjoyments and dis- 


appointments of our youth, what- 
ever may be their destination, and 
whatever their expectations in life; 


. 
and to drawa justmedium between ! 


fruition and sufferance, is assigned 
only to those who can look back 
with impartiality upon their juve- 
nile progress, and who will, of con- 


' sequence, endeavour to make it as 
easy as possible to those who may 


run the same ,career, and from 
whose future conduct, as fathers, 
they may look for satisfaction and 


peace to solace the ‘close of their 


declining years. F. 
( To be continued. ) 


— 
(sELECTED.) 


THE. PRUDENT JUDGE. 
AN ORIENTAL TALE. 


A MERCHANT whose affairs 


called him abroad, entrusted a 


purse of a thousand sequins. to a 


Dervyise, whom he looked Upon, as, 








| 








i 7 


5 [ him speak to him amicably, but do 


Me 


his friend, and . bidamed him to take 


care of it till his return. 


At the expiration of a year the 
merchant returned, and demanded 
his money; but the Dervise denied 
ever haying received any. The 
merchant, enraged at this perfidy, 
complained to the Cadi. “ You 
have trusted him imprudently,” 
answered the judge; “ you should 
not have placedso much confidence 
in-a man whose fidelity yoy had 
never experienced. . It will be dif- 


‘ficult to compel this knave to re- 


store a deposit which he received 
without witnesses ; but I will see 
what I.can do foFyou. Return to 


not Jet him know that I am ac- 
quéinted with this affair, and call 
here to-morrow at the same hour. “i 


hes he merchant obeyed, but ‘in- 
stead of recovering his nioney, he 
was grossly abused. * During the 


altercation a slave of the Cadicame 


and gave ‘the Dervise an invitation 
from his master. 


The Dervise attended, was intro- 


|| duced into the principal apartment, 


received ‘tn a friendly manner, and. 
treated with the consideration which 
is usually shewn to persons of dis- 
tinguished rank. The Cadi dis- 


“coursed on different subjects, and, 


as opportunity offered; mingled in 
the conversation encomiums onthe 
learning and wisdom of the Der- 
vise. After gaining theconfidence 
by such. flattering discourse, he ad- 


I ded; I sent for you togive you 


‘ 


* . 
~- 
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the 
ded - 
nied a proof .of my confidence and 
The esteem ; an affair of the. greatest 
idy, importance obliges: me to be away 
You from home some months; I do not 
ly,” care to trust my slaves, and I. wish 
ld to place my treasure in the hands. 
nce of a man who enjoys like you, the 
had . most unblemished reputation, If 
dif- you can take charge of ‘it without 
re- inconvenience to yourself, I shall 
ved to-morrow night send you my most 
sce precious effects; but as this busi- 
to ness must be conducted with se- 
do crecy, I shall order my confidental 
ac- slaves to deliver them: to you as if 
call they were a present from me.” 
" } 

A gracious smile appeared on 
in- the face of the Dervise ; he made’ 
he numberless “bows to the Cadi, 
he thanked him for his confidence, 
ne swore he would keep the treasure 
on as carefully as the apple of his eye; - 

and retired as contented as if he - 

, had already cheated the judge. 

si ‘ 
tt; The next day the merchant went 
nd again to the Cadi, and informed 
: him of the obstinacy of the Der- 
AG ' vise.. “ Return to him,” said the 
S- judge, “and if he persists in his 
d, refusal, threaten him that you will 
in complain to me ; I think you will 
le have no occasion to repeat the me- 
i ee | ee 
e 
l- Themerchant immediately wert 
u * to his debtor; he no sooner pro- 


nounced the Cadi’s hare, than the: 
Dervise, who was afraid of loosing 


trusted to him, retuned his purse, | 
and ughingiy eae 


oe x 
. ae oe 






A 


the 'treasure which was to be in-- 








friend, why should you have re- 
course to the. Cadi? your money 
was safé in my house ; my refusaj 
was only for the joke’s sake, to see 


how you would take it.” 


The merchant was wise enough 


not to credit this joke ; and return. 
ed to the Cadi’ to thank him for his 
eae succour. 


, 


’ In the mean time, the night ap- 


, 


proached, and the Dervise “prepa- 
‘red himself to receive the promi- 


sed treasure ; but it passed with- 
out any of the Cadi’s:slaves appear- 
ing. ..This night was to him of an 
inexpressible length. As soan as 


it was day-light, he went to. the 
judge: “IT come,” said he, “to 


tearn why his honour has not sent 
his slaves to me.” “ Because I 
have been informed by an honest 
and worthy merchant, that you are 
a rogue, whom justice will punish 


as you deserve, if a second similar _ 


complaint be made against you.” 


The Dervise made a low bow, 
and returned, without steeds a 
word. 


— + 
For the Lady's Miscellany. 
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~  ANO THER. R. MISERY. 


Arrer having just “reseed 


with particular care, in an. imost 
new suit, to accompany pyour char- 


+ ee is mer to the play : fying oho Se, 
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‘street with a light heart and light 
heels, to your appointment with 
her, in very sloppy, wet weather, 
but not enough so to damp your 
spirits —Meeting with a flight of 


three or four steps at the end of a |} 


court, your volatility prompts you 
to leap up them, which you very 
cleverly accomplish, ail but about 
half an inch, when your foot strik- 
ing against the upper step, throws 
you sprawling in the mud, to the 
infinite diversion of a number of 
passengers, some of whom, with a 
half-grin, help you. to. rise ; when 
you discover, in addition to the 
complete envelopement of your dest 
loathe in mud, that the knee of 
your éran-new fawn-coloured panta- 
loons is split completely across. 
The consequence is, that you must 
return to re-dress this grievous ad- 
venture, which occupies so much 
time, that you lose half the play ; 
or, when you reach the abode of 
your charmer, you. find her so 
much offended at, your long stay, 








that she will not go.at all. 


—_— 


COUNTRY SIMPLICITY. 


A GENTLEMAN having erected 
an observatory at a certain point of 


his estate, which, from the: large |} 


sum expended on it, was called 
Mr. 
had heard it so styled, imagined it 
to be its proper name ; and one 
day, returning from a neighbour- 
ing town on a favourite horse, it 
fell, and. materially injured’ its 
knecs, which much. enraging ‘his 





L's folly ; a domestic, who |} 





master, he asked him where the’ 





accident happened, to which he 
artlessly replied: “ Please your. 
honour, the horse fell just as I wae 
passing your honour's folly. . 





RemaRrgx.—A man oughtto give’ 
his children the best education in 
his power, let their future profes- 
sion or occupation in life be what it’ 
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TO THE PUBLIC. 


In presenting the first. num-. 
ber of a new volume of our work to 
the public, we offer it in a different 
form, on finer paperand anew type. 
That these are advantages, will 
readily be admitted, and the size 
(octavo) not the least so, preserv- 
ing as it does, a handsome medi- 
um between the ponderous quarto 
and the lighter duodecimo. With 
improvement of appearance, it is 
intended that improvements more 
important shall vie, and that the’ 
matter of the misceliany shall bé 
in no wise “inferior t6 the © :nan- 
ner. 


Fictitious story being a species 
of literature which is pleasing to 
all, we shall resort to it as to a fount 
from which we may make Jdarge. 
draughts without danger of causing 
satiety. “To this end we have taken 
such measures as will enable us to 
obtain a regular series of several of 
the best English works in this kind 


of writing: 


Biography, though not so gene- 


nally plessing thos whom it is . 
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our ambition to entertain, has, ne- 
vertheless strong claims to our no- 
tice, It is the privilege of bio- 
graphy alone to blend the charms 
of fable with the truth of histo- 
ty. It is biography which unfolds 
the character of man, which ac- 


quaints us with the spring of all his 


actions, and by this means gives us 


. a knowledge of ourselves. We 
shall assign to it suck a place in our 


to. 


The favours of our correspon- 


dents, we hope will enable us wor- | 
thily to fill those parts of our work 


which we apportion to original 
Pad Se ‘ 


As the insertion of advertise- 
ments has been much 
of by some of oursubscribers, none 
in future will be admitted into the 
miscellany except such as come in 
the form of literary paragraphs. 
Articles of foreign and domestic 
intelligence with which our readers 
may be supposed to be previously 
- acquainted, will likewise be. exclu- 
ded. 





—— 
a 


BC? Our friends will be respec- 





tively waited on during the ensu, |} 


ing week, and we hope to be ena- 
bled to acknowledge their polite 
attention to the settlement of our 
little accounts, which to us is of 
‘the utmost moment. 


rat which 
We have | 
the index to 


a 


Owimg to the late 
we received our | 
been unable to publi 


miscellany as we think it entitled 


the 5th volume-—We shall give.it 
next week. — 


*,* The carriers of this paper 
are supplied with subscription books 
Sor the accommodation of persons re- 


siding in those parts of the city re- 


mote from this office. The prublish- 
er’s receipts, for monics fiaid at the 
time of subscribing, wilt be regular 
Wy forwarded the ennuing, week. * 








’ MARRIED, gee 

On Thursday evening, by thé 
rev. Mr, Williston, Captain John 
R. Myrrick,to Miss Maria T. Jer- 


Southmayd, to Miss ‘Bllen B Dai~ 


j & Davis, to Mics. 


DIED, 


| On Monday morning, after a lin- 
geringiliness of some years, William 


his age, 
On Sunday morning, in the 77th 
year of bis age, Dr. Wm, Irving. : 


smh frrinter. 
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I Sehenibing 44 


AlinetoH. Lis ket at this office ~~ 


vis, both of this city. Sa gh 
| On Wednesday » by the ~ 
} rev. Dr. Abeel,; Mr. Samuel D. 


ton. 

~On Wednesday at 
Fine tag gp the right oe phe 
Mr. NW Stromeg he heme of Song 


| Le Conte, Esq. in the 29th year of 


On Friday evening, Mr. Peter 
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POETRY. 


——— 


The following verses from Motanebbi, 
eontarn a point that finds its way imme- 
diately .to the hegrt, and warms at wan 
the most pleasing sensation. 


UPON VISITING A FRIEND. . 


Yes, I can boast a friend.is mine - 
Whom all the virtues grace, 
The dearest of a kindred line, 
The noblest of our race. 


A scion from his friendship sprung 
I planted in my breast— 

How fondly to-the’soil it lung 
its blooming fruit confess*d. 


Yet, by affection’s touch inclin’d, 
To Selim when I'd go, 
My Selim’s house’l never find, _ 


In my mind's eye I see thee stand, 
~. . My brother! 


Soon may sweet Pexce our island grace, 
Then thou canst-leave that distant place, 
And‘I with transport shall embrace 

My brother. 


- And when thou com’st, oh! settle here, 
Then I no more will shed a tear, 
Or for thy safety feela fear, — 
My brother. 


And if thou had'st a tender mate, 
Of temper mild like thine sedate, - 
I should not wish thee rich or great, 
: My brother. 


But far from folly, cgre and strife, 
May’st thou be bless’d with such a wife 


My friend I yprer know. Whose tenderness may sweeten life,” 
For when I reach his welcome dome, | BE adonsocigs 

His kind attentions share, And should it please kind heaven to send 
I always find that I’m at home, . Besides this bliss a faithful friend, 

Another.self is there. Then may these blessings never end, 

My brother. 
re. a OE [enc. Pus ] ee 
TO MY ‘BROTHER, . a Tee Rice 


Who was it taught my hand to write, 
To stain with ink the spotless White, 
And gave me every dear delight ? 

My in a 


In infancy my joy and care, 
Yes, every thot’ thou then didst sharé, 
Now, from my bosom fate does tear 

‘ My brother. 


Deatpartner of my childless plays, 
With thee D’ve past my happiest days, 
But now I cannot on thee gaze, 

My ga 


Por now thou seekest a foreign tind; 
On De la Plata’s distant straud 


- REAL: BEA UTY. 


|| Whatis the bloming tincture of the skin 
To peace of mind, and harmony within? 
H baal the bright sparkling of the finest 
To the soft soothing of a calm reply ? 
Can comeliness of form, or shape, or air, 
With comeliness of words «« deeds com-. 
pare ? . (g: sims 
No ! these at first the inward heart may 
But those, those only, can the heart re- 
tain. i 
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